TheT rdgedie of 

You make alegge,and Bullingbrookefayes I. 

North . My Lord, in the bale court he doth attend, 

T o fpeakcwith you : may it pleafe you to come downe. 

King. Downe, downe I come, like glittering Phaeton^ 
Wanting themannageofvnrulyIades« 

In the bale court, bale court where Kings grow bafe, 
TocomeatTraytorscalles,and do them grace. 

In the bafe court come do^ne: downe court, downe King 
For night-owles fhreeke where mounting larks ihould fing 
Bvll. What fayes his Maieftie i 
North. Sorrow and griefe of heart. 

Makes him fpeake fondly like afrantickeman : 

Yet he is come. 

Bull, Stand all apart, 

And lhevv faire dutie to his Maieftie .* He kyeeles dome^ 
My gracious Lord, 

King. FaireCoofin you debafe you rPrincely knee. 

To make the bafe earth proud with kilfingit : 

Me rather had my heart might feeleyourloue. 

Then my vnpleafed eye fee your curtelie: 

Vp Coofin vp, your heart is vp 1 know. 

Thus high at leaft, although your knee be low. 

Bull. My gracious Lord, I comebut for mine owne. 
King. Year owne is yours, and I am yours and all. 
Bull. So farrebemine,my moft redoubted Lord, 
Asmy ttueferuicc (hall deferue your loue. 

King. Well you deferue : they well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong’ft andfureft way to get. 
Vnckle,giue me your hands; nay dry your eyes, 

Teares (hew their loue, but want their remedies. 

Coofin, I am too young to be your Father, 

Though you are old enough to be Heyre; 

What you will haue, He giue, and willing too * 

For doe we muft, what force will haue vs do t. 

Set on towards London, Coofin is it fo ? 

Bull. Yeamy good Lord. 

Kwg. Then 1 muft notfay no. Sxemt. 

& But#. 


Richard the Second , 

Enter the JQuenne with her attendants, 
gue. What fportlhall we deuifehecre in this garden, 
To driue away the hcauic thought of care ! 

Lady. Madam weele play at bowles. 
gne. Twillmakemethinketheworld is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the bias. 

Lady. Madam weele daunce. 

Sine. My legs can keepe no meafure in delight. 
When my poore heart no meafure keepes in griefe t 
Therefore no dauncing girle,fomc other fpott. 

Lady. Madam weele tell tales, 

*- gue. Offorrow or of griefe? 

Lady** Of either Madam. 

Que. Of neither girle, * 

For if ofioy, being altogither wanting, 

It doth remember me the more offorrow : 

Or if of griefe, being altogither (add, 

It addes more/orrow to my want of ioy; 

For what I haue Ineedenottorepeate, 

And what I want it bootes notto complainc. 

Lady. Madam ilefing. 

S&e* T is well that thou haft caufe, 

But thou Ihould ft plea/e me better wouidft thou weepe. 
Lady. I could weepe Madam, would it do you good. 
Sluee. And I could fmg would weeping domegood, 
And neuer borow any teareof thee. 

But ftay, heerecommeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ftep into the lhadow ofthefe trees. 

My wretchedndfe vnto a row ofpines. 

They will talke of ftate, for euery one doth fo, 

Againft a change woeis fore-runne with woe. 

Enter Gardiners* 

?° e bin i d tl ^‘, vp yon dan 8 1 ‘ n 8 Apricockcs, 
Winch like vnruly children make their fire 

Stoope with oppteflion of their prodigall weight; 
Giue-fome fupportance to the bending twigs 

Goe thou, and like an executioner 
i G * Cut 
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